
"OP

The Evening World Daily Ma ga sine, Tuesday, October 6, 19 14
MOBILIZED! - - ? Tho

OoprrttM.
trim PubHtMosOt.

1M.
M By Robert MinorITbt .VfW Tort Strains worm

Next Week's Complete NovelA TALE OF in THE EVENING WORLD

RED ROSES The Intrusion of Jimmy
A Romance of Love, Bluff, By P. G. WodehonseQash and a "Punch!"

BY This Ink the Siaiis Will Cesl Ym 11.23. Ym Cel Httrl CeM.
GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER

(Author of "Gct-Rlch-Qui- Walllngford," c.) fifty shares and allowed the balance put a fresh rose In his buttonhole sj
went to the telephone.

.wt uses tiuum v A tiiuueuuu u wsssh u -
Bhl Molly Marley tried to evadeworth to be voted by his attorney, t0 the ,0epnone, but ateilg0 imprM2,

(CopTTHbt. 1014, bl ll Go.) laughed Marley. "Bert's a likable jonn lucKer, in ini utiun genua- - .tuna so mucn witn me importance Of ,
BY.NOfHIS 01' pilECEDINQ CHAITBIW. young chap." man's own name. Instead, Sledgo, hi message that Molly consented teVj
Millr Xarlf-T- , dtufhttr of I ilml rtllrota "Uo won t do," decided Sledge. "Ln i.u . . talk with him. mainly Imcuum tht

president, hat ttto tuitort, (Jot ti U.rt IllUtr, against htm and lio'll squash. He's wuo m.a acuurmc iuhh.ujw.cuko ui H,, ,f. .,,..;, , ., .i:fa( 11 Nnuider nod rotllloo Iwlrr, Tlit oilier too pretty." what would go on In his nbsence,
It ,Hen BlrtM, iwlllktl bora of tbe dlj, t ni.l anca.

of iron will tml utltr tick of icnipki. "1 cun t discuss this matter any fur. jook a ititio outing, pausing, more or ..Hello!" she said rather crisply Into
Sittlft nufwt hit rourtJiMp by tcrtotrlc mcthixU, ther, Mr. Sledge," Marley announced. It" nl'"tJ'. h8 ho,no of tho telephone. She was surprised at
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toil ofer "There is vety little I could do In tbe Frank Marley. the rumbling harshness of the returst
Moll; for witouragliig Mlrdr. Hht dwiio 01tlt't matter, anyhow," "dot time to tnke a ride?" he sug-

gested
vnlrA.

mill to dletttt to tr. Ttita bring oo ft "Koep him away," ordered Sledgo. to Molly, "1 want you to look "Well. I'm wise," Sledge bluntlypropbat). "1 can't Interfere," protested Marley, at a house, Senator Allerton's placo. rormou ner. "rrauy uert naa;,
wishing that be dared show his Eighteen rooms, six baths, garage, babhlod." .

CHAPTER VIII. more plainly. "Molly picks twelve acres ot grounds." "What do you mean," she InqulreeV
her own friends." "I'm sorry I can't go with you," surprised out of ner Intention of tak-

ing(Cootliutd.) "CJood night," grunted Sledge, mid Molly replied to that, suppressing tbe the conversation Into her owsV
The Life of the Party. stalked out of the den. He stopped Mash In hor eyes. "You know ray bauds.

In tho door of the library, where Molly frieud Fern Is still visiting me." "He got stewed last Bight," m--
II B symptoms were un- - and Fern and Uert sat chutting ovor "1 ought to brought a bigger car," plained fledge. "He was celebraUNT

the unusual party. "Want to ride he chided himself. "She's a nice little and sullied It."mlstakable. Molly, bav-th- s home, Glider?" be Invited. party. If you don't like this place, "I don't understand," falter'trig rounded end of "Thank you," accepted Bort, with I'll bunt another one. You'll have Molly.
the table, slipped out a alance of amusement at the girls, the swellest house lu town, Molly." "Come off," scorned Bledf. "Pretty
through the pantry door and he arose. Molly laugbod gaily. Bert blowed the whole works.

The girls came to the door with "Nothing doing," she Informed him picked out the Occidental to 4m ttVand handed her remaining envelopes them, and wben they whirled away, In his own vernacular, unable to You're still engaged."
to the Intellectual-lookin- g butler to Molly and Fern went upstairs and hur-

ried
avoid the Issue any longer. "1 told "Suppose wo are!" retorted XeSy

place. Into regulation chutting costumes. you In the first place, Mr. Sledge, angrily. "What are you going t ea

At ten thirty, coincident with the Fern, clad In a billowy marvel of that I'd never marry you; and 1 about It?"
dainty blue, United into the boudoir meant It." 'Smash him," stated Sledge. "I '

finishing ot the Ice croatn, and while of white and pink, and curled com-
fortably

"1 heard you," he returned easily, him I would."
the hectic revulsion In Blodge's favor up in the comer ot the dlvun, "Do you like fountains In a house?' You bolter not." warned
wrought by the season passes was at where she experimented with eleven "Indeed I do," alio laughed, "I want furious with avoir male humasi

pillows until she hud a nest which a marble swimming pool, and a sunk-
en

In the world, Ilert and Hedge la lofIts height, the approaching tinkle precisely suited her Ideas of luxury; garden, and outdoor sleeping f Irlllnr.
mandolins and guitars brought too then, and not until then, she an-

nounced
rooms, and a pipe organ In a two-ator- y "He'll be smashed In five mlsHsttsV

nappy company to Its feet, and heforo that the party bad been a muslo room." Sloilge Informed her. ' , 4
It had gnlnod tho front porch four glorious success. "That's tho talk," approved Rledge, "i uare your- - inreaianea MOiiy.

"Moreover," who added, with re-
freshing delighted to hear her a pref-

erence.
"You re a corkeri" cnucueaexpressrich, mellow Ethiopian voices were directness, "1 want to bet you "I guess we'll have to build. delighted with the deflasc la

oftly Intoning "Annie Laurlo." n pink paruHol that un Impoitunt cpl-so- Say, Molly, do you like that eleotrio voice. "Ton goana get bmek at sav
Tbero was a rush and a clattor, and lu your fair young life happened light out In front?" hunhr
then and lustlnctlvoly tbe Bert wllll" she promise. "Ha ia hush, "How 'U s a hideous thing, sho admitted,
young peoplo grouped themselves as turning,

do
startled,

you know?"
from

Inquired
tho

Molly, glnnclng at tho gaunt pole and the E"1, youI.ln1. ,bi l!'nearly as possible to tbelr best liked of brushing her
operation Hwingliig arc, which had always of Hlodgo. that yvsMtv

shining hair.friends, whllo, from tho moonlit fended her. "It's glaringly bright on fund doal ot yours that""I could tell from the Bertway "What!" he rumbled. ata"Thatsward, thoro rolled up tbo sweet acted," replied Kern, with a giggle. the front porch, where we don't want brad! C5ood-by- ."liquid harmony. It, and dark as a pocket back by the"I don't think bo liked It that :Vnlt a mlnutel" she hastily atoBA short of this sort of garage," 'prngrainrno Sledge was here." went on Fern, "you
music and then tho voices stopped, know hi? people are very exclusive. He turned Immediately to tbo tele-

phone do?"
peit him. "What are you going taj'

and tho soductlvo Instrumental and called the elcctrloWhy, Molly, the Maryland Gliders, of up light "Call up the Blade."strains of "Tho Hlun Danube" waits whom company.bo Is a direct connection, are "Tbesot tbo balmy air nqulvor. In two tho most urlstocratlc In tho Kust. Tho "Sty, this Is "Pledge," he stated. In the piper."
Bladel My nam souata't

seconds tho wide Marloy porch was u family can trace Its ancestry for hun-dre- "Send up some men to Frank Mar-ley'- s.
"Sure not,"tangle of laughing, whirling figures, and hundreds of years. You Move the light from their front Sledge comforted her.

And tho dancor.i Immediately sent In don't know how lucky you arc, Molly! gate to the alloy. Illght away." about
'They've

that.
already

I'll
got

tell
their
'am the

oritafjust aaflra unanimous verbal rcquc.it fur all Just to think of having proporal uficr He hung up tbe receiver and turned amusement park will be Tilaaoaathe danco music in the world, speci-
fying

proposal from a fellow like that!" to Molly. IXoad. Ths
on

It by naruo. Molly danced wltb "I'm going to make him stop It," They'll be hero In thirty rolntes." tenslon'a and
Rldgewood avesraa

off, la Bert."Bert und forgot her annoyance. Ho threatened Molly dryly. be promised. "I bad the city buy that so
t Ana so are you If Bart teHa whatwas tho best duticor In tbe city; bur vacant property across tho road last

natural partner! nlo-ht- . If. to ho u. nartc I'm iroano. . . pooiio nwas)
At oloven thirty Mr. Marloy, with CHAPTER X. Plant it full of red r.os." "

. ZZ1" JvXJKS.,
the worry of night absont mothers on An Engagement Without Kiss. "Not necessarily," she repeated, and ventured to remonstrate. "1 must in-

sist,
"Then why not close for this prop-

erty
I bent him at bis own game. I closed "You mustn t do those thing! ' ahe "I'm gona find

go
out," ha amid.his own shoulders, was fretting ovor a ho caught tbe sound of a repressed Mr. Sledgo, that, as president of at once?" urged Bert. the deal wltb him, and Immediately cried, now In acute dl stress. Tbe

some Invention to send them home, 1CHT, annoyed by the events giggle. the street railway company, I should "Aguttist tbe rules," Bozzam truth-
fully

gave a thirty-da- y option on tho prop-
erty.

humor of It was gone,
when tho earth spilt open in the wiilo of the evening, but relieved, "You'ie toaslng me," he protested. at least bo posted before outsiders aro Informed hi m. "Our capitalist All we have to do, I for mo to "Who says I mustn't?" he wanted CHAPTER XIII.
stretch of vacant land across tho "You don't mean that I'm to have discussing It." won't stand for It. You don't need mako a profit, Is to know. Theutreet, and ejected Into tho sky, with to some nxtnnt, by Molly's tho right answer this time." "I'm tak'tng care of you," Sledge a diagram of that." to keep our ongagoiuent a secret for "I do," sho told him. SocMi of Politics.
a loud unearthly noise, a. tremendous Inoxpltrablo and- - dollghtful "It depends on what you mean by advised him. "You're Molly's father." Bert was silent, and for tbe second thirty days." "Why?" Governor's ball batataaassortment of llcry meteors, mostly change of manner toward him in this tho right answor." "We Incorporate con-

cluded
time that morning stroked an Idea Molly opened her eyes In amaze-

ment.
"I don't wish to be embarrassed." alderad by oomzsoa rnnaatred. Human candles, In reckless pleasant half hour slnco the "The ono I'vo always wanted." Slodge. "A million." from the surface of bis mustache. Hlodgo chuckled. Bhunches, shot up from behind every party "What one Is that?" "I thought it was to be three-quarte- 'What will you give me for a "You'll get over that," h proph-

esied.
tha flrat social gua of tha

bush; skyrockets dragged their splr-nlln- g had dispersed, took his thoughtful "Yen," he blurted. or a million," and Murley, in sur-
prise,

thirty-da- y option?" be Inquired. "Why didn't you toll mo our en-
gagement "Say, who sprung that engage season, after whlea laaaar

tulla through till tho available plnco In Sledgo's machine, and pre-

pared
"Yes what?" awaited an explanation. "Five hundred dollars." was a business dealt" she ment on the Blade 7 ' social lights might wwiclrcumamblenco, while fancy bombs for the usual wolcomo sllonco, "Will you?" Sledgo looked Impassively out at the "Over and above tbe purchase suddeiily

bourer of
fluied.
sad

"I'm
You'ro
sorry to

broke
be the

I" That's the last thing you ought to , .hin with authorisation, avarvhadr
carried their aerial floaters ami gurUago pull. price?" news.other "Yes." mention to me!" ahe flared. "I won'twhich those who know him hud a "Million," ho said. "Well, yes," consented Bozzam, "Broke!" bo exclaimed. who w anybody made It a wpyrotcchnlcal surprises into all tho "Vos what?" he confusedly talk about the Blade, nor anything
celestial territory hitherto unoccu-
pied.

right to expect from the reticent boss. Somehow, Marloy gathered that the after a moment ot reflection. "Twenty-f-

ive
"You und futhor muy console each that was ever printed In lu" be there and compare artillery. Thay

To bis surprise, howover, Sledge "I will. Say, Bert, I don't like the interview was over, and went back to thousand five Lunilrcd In all." other," she cheerfully told blm. "I've "All right." he Indulgently chuckled. mdo It a special point thla year,
Through It all, Sledgo stood as Im-

movable
settings. I like the gold bis oltk'e to fool himself Into the be-

lief
"All right," agreed Bert, and went lost monoy for both ot you." nolhln ln

and as Impassive as If ho had
talked.

wltb the platinum prongs. Sue six that, owing to his superior man-ugonie- out smiling. He was a brilliant chap, "What havo you done?" he de-
manded,

"'iV" fleft
0..U,.lre'?.

the house apparently satis- - since Gov. Wavers term waa explriaf.r
been glued to tho spot und frozen. "Great party Molly had," observed and a halt." It had been necessary to full of Ideas! beginning to fear that some-

thing fled while Molly etood at tha window nd a share., at least, ot tha Oar--,

Kven wben tho display (lowed nut the donor of the fireworks and the "I'm cheated," he earnestly com-
plained.

double tho capitalization of bis com-
pany.

Downstairs, he went to the tele-
phone

had gone wrong. with a smile, looking ernor's social glory would flInker t
Into the middle of the highway and music and tbe passes and the red "There are certain formali-

ties
It took him nearly two hours again, and called up the Marley "Only told Willie Walters," she at the ugly vacant property across wltn ntj 0ff Icai.piled up the street cars for two blocks which I nm keenly missing. I'm to do this, but he succeeded. residence carelessly stated. "I've promised him tbe street, and trying to Imagine It ,

in both directions, bo remained a calm roses. coming nut." In the meun tlmo Bert Qlldcr, his "Miss Molly still busy?" he asked. tho 'scoop' slnco forover. Is that the flaming with red rosos. No doubt there Moll' Marley, In tha Orat bmUHt
and disinterested spectator. Tbo "A feverish success," agreed Bert. face and step and whole bearing "Yes, Mr. Qllder," the muld In-

formed
Blado you bave In your pocket?" would be trelllsed bowers and winding moment after tbe grand circle or. la

president of tho traction company "Molly is inclined to give you all tbe alive with the elation of a man him. She took It, still unfolded, front paths, and all that sort of thing. Sba troductlons. led Fern about tha iUtaiy
was thrown Into extromo agitation credit for It." CHAPTER XI. who had Just boon accepted by the "Sho won't bo going out for an hour where ho had thrust It, unopened, Just acncQ 10 suggest some ireaaisn mnn- - modBrn with air otby this excess of zeal, for he had some ' A Clever Business Trick. most popular girl in his set, marched or so, will she?" beforo he stepped on tho car. She rutin fnMlr tint ,!nrd nnt. har.lisa mnon an
consideration for the feelings of the "Sho can have anything she wants, jauntily In to keep bis 11 o'clock ap-

pointment.
"No, sir." opened It, and dlsplnyod to Bert's she knew thev would be carried oat prletorsblp. for thla waa her

public, and ho rushed right out to stated Sledgo. "I'm going to marry AIU.EY, with a certain phy "All right," returned Bert, thor-
oughly

Bhocked eyes Willie's gleeful, three-colum- n, with startling promptness. visit, and she displayed irltb ilea tha
restore the scattered schedule. her." sical jauntlness on him "Where's Bendlx?" he asked. satisfied, and ho hurried back an-

nouncement
Sledge walked Into the Occident, and conservatory fountains, tha mar Ma"Here, what's this?" ho demanded "Did she say so?" Inquired Bert, m "Out," gruntod Sledge. to Sledgo's wbero foundwhich would have been on office, bo found Ben-

dlx,
of the engagement. Bert Glider waiting for blm. the thaof a demon with a smoke-blackene- d startled and humiliated. "Bo back soon?" und, going over to tho Court "Good lord!" groaned Bert. Bert had sad eyes this morning, and --"lmnUe; pool, pipe organ,

face. "Why ore you holding up tile "Not yet," acknowledged Sledge. Indication to Molly of men Sledgo favored him with another Houho, they spent the next hour and Tbo telephone bell rang. a loose droop to thu corners of his outdoor sleeping room and tbo atufc
carsT" "She's tblnking It ovor." tal unrest, walked Into Sledge's little grunt. u half scaling, binding and deeding "Mr. Sledge, Miss Molly," said tba mouth and was paler than usual, but en rardens. all ot "whleh aha ha4

"Sledge's orders," replied the demon, "Oh I" returned Bert, much relieved,
back room and found, with the Big "I'll wait," decided tiert, to whom the Porson estate to tba shrewd young maid. 71". rfl?me "ceP"0' cor" mentioned to Sledge tha pravtoua day.and lu the darkness. He com-

placently
lighting the fuse of a red roso set smiling affairs trifles. realordinary wero moro estate speculator, who, aftor a "Not bore," returned Molly, and iiiu mn 1 a j uasA ljc v ti wiuu ui asHe had Boy und Bendlx, a tall, euavo strang-

er
known until aftanrardtwirled his mustache. She had notpleco. "Ho said everything went, and "I'm all ready to take ovor that Por-

son
visit to tho bunk with Bendlx, gave laughed. conscientious barber,

It's going." u good one on Molly. In a gray suit who was Introduced tract." up twenty thousand silver dollars for "I'll unswer," offered Uert, and she "You'vo given up the Idea of hav-
ing

that the bad had tbla vary ptaoa kit
Mr. Marley came back. "What time am I to see you In the to him by tho name of Hoziam. Slodge swung ponderously, faclrg the privilege followed blm In wonder to the tele-

phone.
the new hospital built on that mind.Sledge was no longer on the porch. morning about that 1'orson property?" Itiver View Hill, haven'thim."Just talking about Marloy," This youryou. concluded, Bert hur-

ried
to--ceremony "Bert lost everythinghu determined furtherMolly had slipped In to wrap up some

to discuss
Inquired,

tho lady.
nut

hulled Bjndlx. "Mr. Bozzam, who "I want to tell you something.'' he down to tho telephone, but did "Who Is this?" rasped tbe voice ot "Sure," said Sledge. "It'a too farcake for Baby Peters, and Sledge, wbo out." ay, business, proaaaota,"warned. "I'm going to marry Molly not wult to have Slodgo.Molly called. Heseemingly saw nothing, had followed "Kleven
licit went

o'clock."
into the bouse, halt

claims to be able to promote threo Mjrloy." only directed tho maid to toll her ho "Bert Glider," Bert smiled. Ho knew why the Illv. presently. "Sledge broke alas."
her.

amused and wholly vexed. It might companies at onco with his eyes shut, "So you told me (ait night," re-
turned

wns coming straight out, and then he "Oh, It's you, Is It? What's this I cr View property waa too far out. It "Poor Bert!" sympathlaad aha
anxiously

"Welh Is
Inquired.

your party a hltT" he he very funny to wen this blundering thinks that wo need a new amuse-
ment

.Bert, suppressing a snicker. Jumped un a street car, chuckling over m;o lii tbo Blade about you and could not be sold to the city for enough
warm-hearte- d Fern. "Why, that -

. "It's a scream!" she said, unable big boor making a fool of liluikelf, park and has heard a rumor ot "But really, Mr. Sledge, what hus bis clover plot. Molly?" '"V'""""'. tv.fad old thief I Moilvl WW!that to do wltb the i'orson tract?" "It's mistake," said Bort. icw iciiuiucuiB ivincii ma Kung nau "
to control her laughter. "Really, Mr. but the Joko was entirely ruined by tho ltldgowood avenue extension. Oo Frank Marloy, as he walked Into his a ,,.... .iMintiv hnuinr ,m ,M... on 7.7,7,.your accounti isn I ne esarwi
Sledge, I have you to thank for the the fact that at the same time ho was you think that would bo better for Slodre.

"I'll rub
"If you

It In,"
got In

kindly
my road

offered
with own residence, was by no moans "No,"

"You'ro not engaged?"
"How much

,...

do youK
want for it?' ii , ..,Y, jm k mtatt It?"

most extravagantly joyous occasion making a fool ot everybody elso. chuckling over his coming Interview a,ked Bert. "Had Bert tie up all ula mtmthe car company thun a subdlvlslonr iiy I'll wipe you out." When ho returned from the tele-phon- oBert knew, to the share, how much ha Dorrowed. laat with Molly, but he Kinu.which toI havo ever had the good managed savo 'Fifteen thousand." grunted Sledge."I understand," and Bert again Molly dropped six diamondstreet and Gas and Electric "I doubt It," pronounced Marley,fortune railway his faco to himself him-
self

depreciated W apaatto preside." by persuading arty. sledfaInto Again Bert smiled. When the sitestroked his mustache, this tlmo com-
placently.

rings his bund, and started up
"We'll open her another notch next stock Marley held. Tho growing city with his usuul ever-roud- y judgment. Ho wus a clever man and that his serious trepidation was stairs. had been talked of for hospital pur- - tn B',ai JtEStime," he confidently promised her. needed

facilities,
vastly

and
increased

with tho
transpoi

increase
latton

ot "A subdivision, by attracting people he knew It. "Do you Hupposo Bendlx grave fatherly concern. Ho called "Don't any of them fit?" he asked poses the Blade hod stated that It lo,n- - Brt t.p?y' ijZ.TEZ"Molly, marry mo." Molly Into his den ut the end ot thu me """'"Ithu will bo In in half hour?" regretfully. could ha hnllirht for savantv.ltva. seises Bniwu.irom of tho makes un"Oh, It's imposlblo!" she blurted. these would come un Increaso of Mar-
ley

centro city, hall and pluniiud numbly on to hit 1 1. i, . i." .r iniv wilt invest In Bert s eat"Uhhumh," "Uo homo," she advisedbusiness. The park grunted Sledge. haughtilyamusementand Intluence. It new"Really. I'm sorry, Mr. Sledge. I wealth might
wo now have probably attracts all "I'll return In that tlmo," promuej undoing. him. who was strongly mentioned for Clov- - lnce they know that SledcaM

be forknow U'a my own fault, but I didn't a very handy thing a young "Molly, I wish to to the reform ticket, bad been mm.speakteal dealer to havo tho Presi-
dent

tho money tho people havo to spend, Bert, and hurried out, complimenting you "But you don't understand!" he ernor on
mean It to go this fnr. I don't mean cstalo und tho traffic would merely bo split himself as ho went on bis own seriously," ho observed, sitting down called, running up tbo stairs after her. almost hydrophoblcally In favor of is that you. Motly" "frank Mar
that that Is well I don't know what of a rapidly expanding street among two lines In plucu of one, as at shrewdness. and motioning her to a seat In front "I.t me explain." the itiver View Hill location. ley asked, aa he turned up te thaat--
I mean. You've been so good, and I railway company for a fathcr-ln-la-

of him. Tho telephone again, and the "How long will you hold It for roe "It la your fair daughter," aha
He went to sleop, dreaming pleasantly preHunt. This would, of course, on a He hurried down to the next corner rangr do appreciate It so, but It Is Impos-

sible! trifling advantage." and Into tho Hotel Abbot, where he "What Is the matter?" sho inqulrod, maid came to Molly. at thnt prlce7" he asked. lightly assured him.
of and subdivisionsextensions and ad-
vanceen?"

I ,y couldn't. Don't you
information on factory sites It was a curious thing that Mr. Boz-

zam,
hastily called up Molly, That your? Instantly concorned. "Mr. Walters on tbe telephone," an-

nounced
"What do you want It for?"

dared,
They

with
are

all
missing
the resDOBafttWy

you," ha
.a

M
a

"Yoi and ot Molly, of course! having listened carefully to tbe lady. It seemed, was thon In the "Sledge," be replied. Mlna. "An Investment."
come around to It." of hands of She sat down und her oheeks "How upropos!" rejolcod Molly, and "Two days." successful showman. "Tha Qeiaraaf

"I Ho awoke, determined to concrete prcaldont a street railway com-
pany,

her halrdrcssor, and couldUi I don't!" she blared. Thanks!" acknowledged Bert, ris- - and his wife, Benator AUertoa, taaand watched him whila be not bo reached. he flushed. hurrlod eagerly to answer.these dreams or to dismiss them and Highly contonted,"What'll you bet Smash against "You haven't changed mind and 4 dozen otbara have Meting. Mayor
Bob?" tlnd others. Molly had either to ac-

cept
talked, turned, with entirely un-
ruffled

called up Bozzam and wan luckv "He hus been opnaktng of me," she "You'ro a quick worker, Molly," your
Yeuextension';" Inquiring about you. aracoutitenanco, to Bendlx. enough to find that gentleman In bis surmised. complimented Willie Walters. "I hear about the ltldgowood Jawhim or definitely to turn him loose"Anything like!" sho "You're and ha ItUaVWyou angrily "Naw!" returned Sledgo. year's prize beauty,"

agreed, furious after what other llsh there might "Tho I'orson tract Is quite large room, working furiously with Tlm "Both lust night and thin morn In?," you'vo broken your engagement wltb
hint.

enough to poison
bo in the sea. The ubsurdlty of hav-
ing

enough," ho remarkod. "Unfortu-
nately

bers ovor a prospectus of the pro her father admitted, pleased with hor Bert. Is thnt right?" protected;
Quito sotlatlod,

so Is Marley."
and even elated, Bert

proudly.
Kmbarrassed by the display haSledge for a rival was too much It has no trees, but It has a posed new amusement company. quiet tono. "Ho Is extremely anxious "Yes!" Molly enthusiastically in-

formed
'"You're on," he said. him. out. Ho had evolved n beau- - pnrently wished to make of ber, aaatrto endure. ready-mad- e depression for a natural "Well, It's nil settled," declared to marry you, Molly." nt the ofadvantage followed himtlful plan for taking Into maia guraaeaa

,ni A PTFP FV lie went to his office, dividing lake, if wo need mountains thoro'a Bert. "I'll havo that Porson property "What did you toll blm7" sbo aBkod "Is Sledgo authorized to deny It?" Hledge's coming downfall. He would drawing rooms, where the artsteeraeya lumber yard bandy. There's a bet-
ter

"Yes; anybody Is!" she exulted, andthis train of thought with his plans In my possession this afternoon." curiously, form un operating company to buy up of Iting County and tha State des-a- llsitu out boyond tho brewery dis-
trict,

carried her oxultation back to Bert.Molly Has Her Own Little for tho marketing of tho I'orson howovor," "Bendlx told us we'd have to deal "That 1 hud nothing to say In tho Ho tried for solid hour tbe altes which, like the ltlvur played Its evening clothe in coaataat-Vlo- w

tract, hurried to tho First National with you for It," replied Bozzam. a to clip would be of on- - jy bar daneaPlan. "Lincoln Road," supplemented Ben-
dlx.

matter, of course," hu promptly tho largest ot tho diamonds her Hill location, shifting array. Promptlyto secure a loan of ten thousand on "Too far." "We'ro ready to dicker right now. I her. "Naturally 1 know what linger, but was giving in
on

hunt ed value when tho Sledge gang card was filled with the namea of tha
THOUGHT you wero gone," tho now property, and arranged at "Ileal brook out thero," urged Boz-

zam.
hope you've changed your mind about a shock such a proposal would ho to whan Fern cumo running

up
tbo

despair
stairs was turned Into a political nonentity higher notables there,

the German Bank for an extension of holding tho tract for a subdivision?" you, Molly. But 1 havo too much of
up

by the revival of tbe public funds "Well, you having a good tlmeT"observed Frank Marley, as "That brook In Now York would with tho regular borne edition of tbecertain other loans which would0 be worth a million dollars." This was his way of suggesting a father's cure for you not to con-
sider

Blade. scandal. Clover? He patted his mus. ked Sledge, sitting comfortably laHlodgo opened tho door of have to bo deferred If ho used his that he marked approbation, moi- -
"Swell place," rumbled the unex-

pected
pretondod to believe Bort very gravely anything whlob Tho tucho with thB seat partner had Just vacated,plcturo of Inhis den after ton thousand available funds to com-

plete
hud choice Molly was the this stroke. --rh0tho dispersal voice of Sledge, who was look-

ing
a In the matter. might concern your welfare. same ornato franio which It had ly would appreciate Mayor has been very Wad.'

the cash purchase which lien-dl- x "It depends on how much you "And of such em-
bellished The yellow-halre- d bartender, who hi ordrs," returnedof the party. "Forget ubsorbedly out of tho window. A uro you In favor a In the noon Issue of the r)t

something?" demanded. These more urgent huge gray rat was Investigating the offer me," returned Bert, keeping up marriage?" sbo usked, so dispassion-
ately the had Just come on for the noon rush, Hledge complacently, "Let me aa.matters disposed of, be called up tho Blade, but, from panel formerly of beer In tointents ot the garbage poll near fiction. tliut ho mentally compllmorucd carried Sledge's stein yow uance programme," and ha took"leaned my car," Sledge explained. Molly. the gate. "Twenty-flv- o thousand," promptly ber on her good su:uu.

occupied
features

by Bert, gloomed the funere-
al him, and laughed ns ho set It down. lt from ber ltl)t ..t thought ao," ha

"Is Molly engaged?" "May I come out?" ho demanded. 'That might be a later development," stated Bozzam. "Well, yes," ho said again. announcement
of Sledge, and

had
the

spread
three-colum- n

"Bert hnd a nno am on mi ihkuv. commented. 'There's a dors:"When?" drawled a languid voice. Bert laughed scornfully. "I'm not!" sbo blazed. "It he observed. turnod and didn't get hlav," '"I'll see," offered Marley, setting said Bendlx. "It's probably tlmo for may until it now covered tho front up, you
forward

"Bight away." the street railway to makb an exten-
sive

"I can Bell it for forty by subdivid-
ing

seem cruel in me to Interfere with any page, "Hunh!" commented Blcdge. reach-
ing

"A dark horser she raiterao.decanter. "I think at thu of whichshe.a Is top ran an Intensely"No," sho drawled again. spurt. Just now, I think, though, It," ho declared. of your business plan, but it is too out for tho stein and turning to 'A rtnrAt-- " ha vnl a lnt A'T ara
till In the library." "But, Molly, I must see you," ho the I'orson tract Is the thing," and he "Possibly," admitted Bozzam. "But Into to dispose ot me," black line declaring that Sledge de-

nied his favorite landscape. Bunncbase. Andrew Lepton, tha Mf"I mean to be married," corrected seriously Insisted. "It's Important." glanced Inquiringly at Sledge, who advertising and selling will cost yiu She milled out of tho room and was Molly's engagement to Bert. "Celebrating," Blomly went on. coffee monopolist, sneaked hlna M
Sledgo. "It always Is," she laughed. Intent on tho rat. a good stiff percentage, and will talio confronted by thu Hushed and Molly grabbed all six rings, and "Think I'll have to snitch on him a here under an alias, and aobaeVa "

"What's It about thla time?" "Tho Porson tract it Is, then," up six months of your time. We're Bert Glider, who was too full put them on her fingers. little. Chief. He's passing you a dou-b- is on," He puzzled over tbe card a aa--'
'

"Not to my knowlodge," ropllod "Oh, the same old thing," be ac-
knowledged; agreed Bozzam. "I'll see the owner offering you a quick turn of five thou-

sand
of important plant) to remember that "I'm part of tho deal. Bert!" she X." mont. "I'll fix It." tiher father, with a slight frown. "only moro so." of it whenever you eay," profit." he had certain engagement formali-
ties

exclaimed. "No, you can't kiss me!" "Nnw!" protested Sledge. -- it s line pontics, aiouy comsaaai- -
"Humph I" grunted Sledgo In satis-

faction.
"You're crowding them closer Bendlx looked at Sledgo. "Nothing doing," Insisted Bert, but to observe. All right, maybe you know," in- - ed, feeling a vague distant thrill aAi

"I (lguro on marrying her chided Molly. "Moreover, "This afternoon," consented the made a return step toward his chair. "I say, Molly," ho blurted, "havo CHAPTER XII. slated Blondy. "Just the same, he the Intricacies ot tbe game,
this is the first time by telephone, I boss. "I tell you what I will do, though: you told any ono of our engage-

ment??"
claims the girl's wearing the ring. It's "Everything's politics." hamyself." think." "I'll telephone you," offered Bendlx. close the deal and I'll make II Dlondy Snitches. a secret engagement, until he can bled. "You like this bouaa. dea'f

"You I" returned Marley, and tho "I didn't mean It to be so," he "Delighted to have met you, Mr. twenty-six.- " "Why?" she letiirned, wondering at throw the hooks Into you on that Por-
son

you?"
tone was not complimentary, For a apologized. "You've trapped me Into Marley," declared Bozzam, gripping "I wouldn't close y at any his anxiety; it wus scarcely tuger-nfs.- i. l.UDGK did not attend the property and sums others. Some "I think It's the most woaaafmoment he looked troubled, and then, it, and taken away any chance I tho President's hand. "I trust that price," responded Bozzam. "I want reorganization meeting of others." place in the world," aba declared.
smiling again, he poured a drink. might have of persuasiveness. Now, we shall have extensive and mutual-

ly
a thirty-da- y option." "Well, I'll tell you," he chuckled. "Souse 'talk," Judged Sledge, but "I doped that out

"Molly will have the final say about I suppose, it will be tbe same old satisfactory business associations," Bert frowned, genuinely concerned, "A great stunt lias turned up. You the street railway company. nevertheless he looked at Dlondy spec-
ulatively.

stated, "it's got an tne ra
lhat" answer." and attended by Bendlx, be left the "There's a chance that you won't know, I had a dicker on with Sledgo. Ho was too modest a man you spoke about yesterday."gura" agreed Sledge. That ah ."Not necessarily," was her as-

tounding
room. completo your purchase," ho objected, I went to him to close it, aftor I to urge his personality upon "There's two kinds ot souses," don't want to aall It I Juatwag ugly popular was only corrob- - reply, In the aame sleepy Mr. Marley conceived a vague feel-la- g "There's no chance at all," denied telephoned you my heart and hand, corporation In which he held stated Blondy, out of his Ions ex-

perience.
him."

,v , esmtloa.e hu owa juacmeat. were that he was being alighted. Bozzam, wltb pardonable pride. "If and he had the nerve to tell ma that a no "Bert's la tho other kind." She laughed acala, avwthv:ue Mtuajr, oecvt oer "H that . fit asanas that we are contemplat-la- k my outfit starts to organise a com-
pany,

I'd batter atay out of tbe deal If I great amount of stock, so ha gave
. Sledge looked through tba hole la aUaat atymr mm aftla." aoata axtoaslr oparaUosav' it'a ramaUad." dlda't Imp away (rata yen. MoLli Tom Beadls a proxy fo hti taa ajhto aw
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